











FIGARO IN LONDON, 


ance XD. 
OIA PY 
Cy a WI | 





"al 


i oF 
wis + ne amy Ss! 
cass een i n= 
5 fi Pere 


y 





Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—Lapy MontacveE. 


«© Political Pasquinades and Political Caricaturee are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. They supply information as to the person and habits, 
often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.”,-—Croxer’s New Wuic Guipe. 














Wo. 7%, SATURDAY, MAY 4, 1833. [Price One Penny 
THE FALL OF THE WHIGS. | this occasion give the opening scene from Don Giovanni, in 
p which that illustrious hero is ejected from the regions of Tar- 
Z bh tarus, 
Po. He Pure, by William the Fourth. 
( ih Riek ; Don Giovanni by Earl Grey. 
Ui | FIREDRAKE by the Duke of Wellington. 











Demons. Lord Lyndhurst, Mr. Cobbett, &c. 
Scene.—The Infernal Regions of Office—Giovanni Grey 
lying in the centre—Firedrake Wellington standing over 
him flashing a torch. 
AiR AND CHORUS. 
Grey and Demons, (his colleagues. ) 
Grrey.—F ly not yet—’tis not the hour 

For Tories to return to power, 

And soon the rays of Treasury light 

May beam for us dark sons of night, 
> he Mh S {SS And rats who love their cash. 

Pm _ TR a) or —— ’Twas but for those who make a trade 

| Of conscience—sinecures were made. 

ory: . itec rt 
shortly resign, and it isa remarkable fact that our trial and ic 
condemnation of them two weeks ago, have been the only pre- | Oh stay! oh stay! 

Chorus.—Office seldom weav’d a chain 
aoe ae aM ; cd Like this for Whigs; to night in vain 
upposition to the direct wishes of the metropolitan consti- | Its links we try to smash 
tuencies, there can be no chance of their stability as a Govern- Grey.—Fly not yet—the tongue that laid 
! Quite mute, though all of gammon made. 

Though gainst me t’other day it ran 
Yet still, when I came in, began 
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It is now put beyond all doubt that the Ministers must 
lude to their discomtiture. Setting themselves as they do in 


ment. Sir John Hobhouse has very properly set his late 


colleagues an example which all would do well to follow, for 


» nc > “oO r , » a € ¢ “1 F ~ >} ¢ St « € ! . 
he has wisely acted on the sagacious axiom that ‘a dog had | To turn when bribes were near. 
better walk down stairs, when he sees preparations being made Thus should the Common’s vote and talk 


‘T'o night my settled plaus to balk, 
‘To-morrow former pledges spurning, 
Will bring them to the mind for turning. 
Then stay! oh stay! 
Chorus.—When did premier ever speak 
ears initia 
being followed by a burst of national enthusiasm, we shall on | re - Nerina —_— areas, 


Vor. II. 


for pitching him out at the window.” 
Lord Grey’s “ turn out” is certain, and if office be a Hell, 


his exit may be made after the manner of the famous Don 





ne , 


Giovanni.—As our dramatic efforts always have the honour of 
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Cnuorus.—Firedrake Wellington and Tory Demons. 
Arr.—Round about the Maypole. | 


Mellington.—Round about the premier let us jump, 
Thump, 
Bump, 
Go it Peel, my trump! | 
Hating, 
saiting, 
Talking, 
Balking, 
Deriding, dividing, and what not. 
Round about the premier, &e. 


SONG. 


Giovanni (Fre y. 


AIR.—Pray goody please to moderate. | 
Pray Tories please to moderate, the rancour of your tongue, | 
Why flash; those words of Venomn in your speech, 


| 


Remember there’s a cause to take when Ministers are wrong, 


The premier—why don’t you impeach 
Ply me, 
Try me, 
Or blow ny) sky high hie. 
But you're wroug sirs, 
It me, you long, sirs 
To resign to teach. 
Then Tories please &c. 
Wellineton.—Zounds, Grey you talk so ‘Tory like, it goes 
Against my heart your measures to oppose, 
but you're in place, while f am out, and sO 


We can’t agree together that you kuow. 
Grey, I promise [ will carry on the rule, 


} 


In the old Tory and corrupted school, 
But still of liberal views L must talk big, 
Dear Wellington you know fama Whig. 
And though T am a very liberal talker, 
My acts you ought to see are 


Wellineton, \ 
DUETT. WMeellineton and (Frey. 
AIR.—TI've kiss’d and [ve prattled. 
Mellington.—l've talk’d and Vve voted with Tories and Whigs, 
And ratted to eaeh do ye see, 
But of all the long list of political prigs, 
Old Grey is the humbug for me, 


j lookey Walke ° 


’ 7y.—There’s twenty Conservatives told me fine tales, 
And said they thought well of me, 
Bat of all whose fine blarney upon me prevails, 
Old Arthur’s the chap for me. 


Enter Pluto, i] élliam VVth.., CUIHrELE d. 
And can old Grey co-operate with these, 
Basely his too confiding king to tease. 
Zounds, he is getting too corrupt, [I tear 
My people wou’t be bothered with him here. 
What’s to be done! 
So ‘Tories 


/ if’ Tories SHMVTOHM nd (FiOvVAR ne (ryeu, dix 


ys 
j 


Why, zounds, Pll kick him out, 
, send him to the right about. 
f expel eae Sram 
“ne Tartarean re Zions of Offic Cs; STNLINE AS they eject 
him the following 
CHORUS, 
AIR. 
from these Treasury regions turn out, turn out, 
From these Treasury regious turn out, 
Since in here you came, 
You’ve reformed but in name, 
So now, my old humbug, turn out, turn out, 
So now you old humbug, turn out. 


oS? 


Lurn out, 
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You grasping old premier turn out, turn out, 

You grasping old premier turn out, 

You’ve sack’d many guineas 

Of the people, the ninnies, 

So as quick as you can, Grey, turn out, turn ont, 

So as quick as you can, Grey, turn out. 

Such must be the political drama that will be acted in legs 

than a month, and Seymour ina prophetic spirit that corres- 
ponds with our own foresight, has this week shown in his eari- 


cature what must ere long be the fate of the poor Whig premier, 


THE INTERPRETER. 
Invitation to Swindlers. 
The Lord Mayor said, 1 can tell the French authorities thal there a 
several swindlers in Boulogne whom LT should wish to see here. 


7 , - ' 
Morning Chronicle of 7 UeESUaY, 


The naiveté with which Sir Peter Laurie invites swindlers ts 


’ 
i 
+ . 


England, is worthy of the whole conduet he has pursed sine 
his elevation to a post of civie dignity. "Phat Laurie means no 
harm we can readily conecive, but he is such an une 
idiot, that he is frequently led to the commission of acts equally 
account for his vart to 


trom Boulogne, but 


matled 
absurd aud injurious, Ve cannot 


import into England the knaves what- 


ever may be his private predilections, however much he may 
pant for the society ef swinciers in private, it is infamous fon 


oO advertise from the sent 


him, as chief magistrate of London, 
of justice for a supp! Ol 10OF ion vagabonis. Perla; S tf 1s i! 
the spirit of Alexanaer that Laurie calls for an influx of 
. . ‘ i . . ) ’ . . . +) 
swindlers into this country, and indeed it is said, that a con- 
man the Adansio 
e the 


achieve, the less remain 


viction of a revue at anv other ofhee t 
. 11 ee . 
eter, who lik Grecian warrlei 


draws tears from “ir 
alluded to. feels th: 
for himself to accomplish but the 


Sir Peter must not be gaatified at the enormous expense of al 


4 . a 
the mere OlAers 


magisterial ambition of 


° ’ : : ° a°sree ‘ ‘ , } 
aceession to tne swindling power of the metropolis. 5 


inventor of ati engine night as reasounbly expect houses to he 


set on fire. purposely to tiy the efheacy oi lis instrument. 


The iXatton Garden Save2zze. 


Mr. Laing.—And pray wiio ts it puts ail those papers : { 
of yours ? 

Girl.—Silently looking at liin. 

Mr. Laine.— Who ts it is puts all { ers a t 3 ae 
that ugly head of yours : 

Girl.—(Timidly and cryingj)—l curl my hai 

Mr. Laing sald, Vou stiali ro to prison, il Will Go \ou say ’ a. 


Times Police l eporl 0) Z uesa ie 
Those who are zenlously anx 
. ) , ‘ 
trv have reminded us of our 
Bench of Magistrates, aud we are happy to say that having the 
co-operation of the fellow himself. we trust to achieve out 


1 


. , ’ 4 Ps s ; 1 
object soon DY Our OWlh SCVeOrily, Adacad CO bis Gegraceltl belha- 


c ¢ . a + ; an a ie aie 7 
viour. In the extract above quoted we find him, makiag a 
blackguard and indecent observation on the person of a girl 


brought before him, whom, because slie Is ugly. he commits to 


the treadmill. ble f 


it wlclhit 1) more avrTeecavie Jor foal rTO eC “amine 
pretty culprits than ill looking ones 


Dut hus worshiptul offence 


at a girl curling her lair, cau only be accounted for by the 


Py } } } + re | } } 
supposition that be vas a natural abiipathy to personal cieanil- 
If an ugly face and a curly head be an evidence 


ness, of guiit, 


how wany of our aristocracy must be worthy of a committal to 
Clerkenwell ¢ But the tact is, Lang wanted a valve tor his 
brutality which requires to be let ott }y 

his positively bursting with venom, His observation was at the 
same time cowardly and brutal, being passed on one of those 
weak creatures females, who, | 
deformed in person 


hy some vent to prevent 


ye they as ugly as sin, and as 


as Laing is in mind, are alwavs vain to a 
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certain extent of their personal appearance. 
for being ugly, and at the same time blackguards her, for 
attempting in some measure to combat against nature’s unkind- 
ness by the very innocent process of hair-curling. If to curl 
hair upon an ugly head be an enormity, heaven preserve the 
majority of our female frizzle-pated frightful aristocracy. 


ENGLISH MELODIES, NO. 

‘he Ministers must resign e’re long, and Lord Grey knows it. 
hey cannot hold together, as we prophesic dl two 
when we tried them in type, and had them hanged in 
The goverument is falling to pieces as fast as it can, and 
Hobhouse has shown the principle and the wisdom to cut 
infamous connection. All persons pretending to liberality must 
quit the existing government, and Lord Grey feels that the dic 
is cast, though he will do anything to avert, even for a time his 
luckless reg The night after the division on the Malt 
Tax, he was heard plaintively the 
founded on “tive cele ‘brate d Adieu in the Ist. 


i te 
Harola. 


weeks ago, 


efhicy. 


singing following 


Childe 


Canto ol 


Arn.—Aly naiive lant, food 7 yht. 
Adieu adien! place once so sure, 

Sounds through the House 
The Whigs must sich, he To: ies roar, 


Nl Dp 


ecw ivs. 2 « 


! Vee, 


And shricks the 


q° 
sl 13 
i til Pedi e 


Yon tax they’ve taken o 


Ve follow in its flrght. 
Farewell! ’twere vain to try and fh 


— Peek oe 
ATS premiers Hib, MOOG WI ht. 

Eu 4] ; . as ato .. P90) came hile ; 

ey itu thee, my Drougi iN, 2°1i SWiits ae 
And some new scheme design, 

* ° ° ar fas sf? +} : : ,? 

Nor Care woat shilts thes pP it ily 


So ’tis not to resign. 


+7 va 
\Veleome, welcome, ve Wh: 
Po j 1} i: a : 4 
But should vor fai te tie 


Welcome, ve ratting Tory ku 
Mv premiership, good night. 
BOCOUGHAMIANA, NO, 17. 


re Sa ° “17 
nof oOnrantiay ¥< 1 
Pitt’ t q ( i ha i ikea 2a Besin 


in the midst of Ca 
his wit as when he lashed the presumptuous 
The distress 


‘ 1." ? : ’ ° ] ’ 
haN r course peen 


fy ord | srou aly: tite 
as brilliant in 
Londonderry, and annihilated the lviz cy 
of the country, and the Currency Question 


the principal amone the 


1 


. 


fiuisters, and 


topics of canversation 
sneral 


each has been trying in vain to finda remedy for the eg 
embarrassment. ‘The ether day the Chaneellor 
“Eureka! Vhave hit upon an expedient for saving the 
He then added with an equal degree oi wit and justice, 4 


in London, we Penny Magazine proprietors kuow, Is far a 


exclaimed, 
, ” 
country. 


ty 
‘7aro 


head of every other per dical ™ a0, and it is printed on a 
paper trom its dimezsions calle down.’ "Phe council nodded 
assent. “ Well then,” — ! Chaneellor, ** Figaro 
is the best thing the country eantake, for itis the ist universal 
aud the very best Cfreulating Wedium” Tl * Ministes 
were somewhat nettled at the Involuntary tribute paid by tl 


. 1. } . a tao es 
WOK the trial of thre Whigs LWoO 


which by 


Chancellor to a 
7 defeat eanused the en Darras sment of 


weeks before then 
fiovernment. 


| 


‘© Brevily is the Shakspeare. 


soul of wil. 


Agaizust the Current. 
It is strange that Sir Robert Peel whose 
swift in their motions, should hold opinions decidedly opposed 


to the currency. 


sentiments are so 


A bad Season. 
The Ministers declare that the Times are out of joint, and 
they assert that the month of May is likely to be one of dis-may 
to their Cabinet. 


StanZas, 


He abuses a girl | 
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Cross Purposes. 

The small wags have been facetiously pleased to call Sir W. 
Ingilby a Knight of Malta, but considering the reverse he . 
occasioned to Ministers, he may more properly be termed : 
Kuight of the Grand Cross. 


A general Malady. 
than ever for con- 
? 


fact which only 


It is said trade ought now to be better 
sumption is greatly increased, but that is 


accounts for the very general decline. 


& new Definition. 
The principle of Government having so long been that of 
taking as much money as possible from the people’s pockets 
may be said to have been hitherto an abstract theory. 


Wot a Leg to stand on. 
If it be dubious that the Ministers have 
of under-standing, it is beyond doubt that by Sir W. 


he en de-feeted., 


long heen destitr ! 
Ingilby” 


motion they have 


A good MNeason. 
The Ministers deelare that the people enjoy more then ever 
of the =“ of life, their a: proudly 
ention to the increased — of sugar. 


and to nrove assertion, 


point at 
Wian’s Ineratitude. 

It is very ungrateful of Sir Robt, P 
Myr. Attwood’s motion, for to the 
useful as the Standard-paper, id est the paper Standard. 


ee] and his party to oppose 


‘Tories noth biti r fas been si 


ee ee ee eee nve 


t excit 
has COll-= 


‘he proceedings of the two patent theatres at presen 

attention, more especially as small | 
l to humbug the committee of Drury Lane, into gr 
We will not say he will lose 


when a “gentleman w ho: 


cousiderable Bunn 
trive 
him the lease of the property. 
any thing by 


cchequer nets O poands, 


anting 


the speculation, for 
0 a rs, 0 pence, O farthings, gets 


} 
ance of his bi 


there is not much « 
How he means to cary the 
the SVsl 


8g B63 
ymAniiest. Briti 


a concern into his hands, 
the season. 
but 
is already beginning to be rath 
and a lot of : 


MERU y at fia i ‘lose of 


thing on, nobody knows, im he intends working on 
h talent i is fi 
isty Germans are abou 
Drury, under 
cannot blame for sym- 


be swept from the staze, 
to utter their guttural —— upon the 

the patronage of the Queen, whom we « 

pathising with her ape screaming and squabby coun- 
But if her Majesty will 
starvation of our inelish actors, we are pretty 
the public will not join in a murderous conspiracy 
tumine in the theatrical profession. Otten as we have laid 
Baker low with critical battering ram, frequently as 
have worried Duruset and others wit ry ratlan, 


boards of 


trvmen, encourage the ruin and 


probable 


our 
hour light lite: 


them to allow 


we have too high a regard for them, and such 
_* . . . a | , . . 
of their beng thrown upon the wide world the intrusion ot 


foreigners, and forced to carry their ineflicient careases into the 
But such will be the tendency of small 


unless We and 


walls of a workhouse. 
Lie two ov tpree othe 
nateli the COr ps de 
house. The Times 


Buns management 
leviathans of the eritical press 

from the yawning jaws of the 
hint of course, and follo 


the Omnibus with presumption s hou] 1d if 


rit rhe) (> th 
theatre 


poor 
will take our Ww up this subject at onee, 
uor shall we charge 
adopt a similar course of proc eedi 
Covent Garden, which was on the tho 

voracious animals the dogs, has been retrieved by the genius 0 
Sheridan Knowles, who has now for the second time saved the 
establishment from ruin. Wife is in every 
respect a magnificent production : and if there 
of either good taste or good feeling in the mind of that 
the public, the house would be crowded for the next four 
We blush for the town to say that Zhe Wife doe 


eye of going to 


His play of Zhe 
atoul 


Neast 


were an 


months. 








not attract overflows even as a novelty, but we trust the supine | 
metropolis will yet by flocking to the house redeem its character. | 
On the piece as a play and as a poem, we could add nothing to 
the merited encomiums it has extracted from the whole of the 
press, but on the acting we have a little to say in our own 
delightful spirit. Diddear, Bennett, and Abbott are a trium- 
virate sufficiently strong to have damned the best of Shakspeare’s 
tragedies, and we are staggered when we reflect that The Wife 
was eminently successful. even though it had to contend with 
their united inefficiences. Diddear treads the stage like a | 
pavior’s rammer gifted with the power of speech, and presents 
as interesting and curious a spectacle as would be shown by a 
poker endowed with the faculty of motion and of giving utterance 
to poetry. Abbott is incorrigible, and nearly damned the piece 
by the manner in which he pleaded the cause of the wife on 
her trial. He smashed a mahogany table with his brawny fist, 
and altogether behaved in so boisterous a manner, that we 
would suggest the manager to move for a return of the quantity 
of porter, gin, &c. consumed by Mr. A. on each night of his 
performance. As to Bennett he went mad when he played in | 
Reputation and has not been sane sinee. He is in the hands of 
providence and will be bearable only when it shall please heaven 
to oblige him with a lucid interval. We have been in the habit 
of telling Knowles he cannot act, but he shone out a Garrick 
among so many Egertons, in the troop by which he was sur- 
rounded. Warde was not in good spirits, but what can we 
expect from a gentleman who comes out of quod upon a day 
rule to play the part of a sovereign. He was as dignified in 
his demeanour as a man could be who dressed in the trappings 
of royalty, felt conscious of being about to spend his night in 
the Bench, and who surrounded with attendants upon the stage, 
occasionally caught a glimpse of a sheriff's officer waiting at the 
wing for his nabbed victim. We understand in fact that it is 
Selby the bailiff of Chancery-lane, who plays every night the 
part of an attendant on the reigning prince, and that he enters 
into the spirit of his character so fully that he continues his 
attendance on Mr. Warde even in the recesses of the Green 
Room. Miss Tree’s performance of Mariana is in every respect 
delightful : but we will not attempt to describe what every one 
of our readers will, we are sure, have the good taste to go and 
witness, 

The Haymarket has lately been better attended than here- 
tofore, owing to another production of the prolific Buckstone, 
whose Ellen Wareham is a piece of striking interest. Mrs, 
Yates plays the heroine well, and Mrs. Humby enacts a vulgar 
village coquette with due forwardness. Buekstone, Elton, and 
Dowton are the male props of the piece, while Mrs. Glover is 
as excellent as usual. Mrs. Honey is being put forward at this 
house upon the strength of what some people choose to call her 
beauty! We uever saw it!! 

Mathews gave his at Home en Monday, under the title of 
the Comic Annual, which though it contains some few admirable 
originalities is in a great degree made up of jokes from Figaro, 
and old Magazine articles. It is however a difficult thing to 
compose an annual for so many consecutive seasons, and we 
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| LAIR’S celebrated GOUT and 
RHEUMATIC PILLS.—The most excruciating 
pains of Gont, Khenmatic Gout, Rheumatism, and Lum- SYCOPHANT 
bago, relieved in the short space of two hours, and cured |! 
a tew days by these incomparable Pills, which are so 
periectly innocent as to require neither confinement nor 
attention of any sort. Indeed, they are a remedy so com- 
pletely efficient, that they need only a trialtoensure their 
iniversal recommendation.—Sold wholesale, setail, and 
for exportation by T. Prout, at his Warehouse for Genuine 
Patent Medicines, 226, Strand, London, ten doors from 
Temple-bar, 
ym, who may obtain them through their London Agents. 


Price 2s. 9d. per box. 
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can hardly quarrel with Mr. Mathews for coming to this publj- 
cation as the fouuvtain from which he thought he could deriye 
most for the entertainment of an audience. He should have 
however remembered that the whole nation reads Figaro, and 
therefore it is probable all the witty things he has stolen from 
us would be recognised, but we presume he paid us the com- 
pliment of presuming that “ ever delightful ever new,” must be 
the characteristics of our popular pleasantries. The house 
greeted the entertainment with general applause, with the ex- 
ception of the monopolylogue, which is a dull affair, and which 
therefore we need not add is no plagiarism from anything of 
ours. 

Covent Garden theatre will probably be closed by the time 
that this number of Figaro gets into the hands of the nation. 
The numerous performers who have written to ns requesting 
our support are assured they shall have the full benefit of our 
advocacy.—At the Opera House Laporte is likely to retrieve 
the loss he has sustained at Covent Garden, for with Cintj 
Pasta, Taglioni, Rubini, Zuchelli, &e., the town must be taste. 
less indeed if it do not continue to throng the King’s theatre 
for some time, as it was crowded on Saturday. 

As we are now declared to be the only fearless rectifier of 
theatrical abuses, a deputation of Loudon shopkeepers have 
waited on us, to request in the powerful words of their petition, 
‘a summary smash for te system, of demanding money for ex- 
posing the play-bills.” It seenis that a biped named Cooper, 
who sits on a stool at the door of the one shilling gallery at 
Covent Garden, where he grasps the greasy lucre of the erimy 
gods, it seems that this person accompanied by an unhallowed 
wretch whom he calls Azs secretary ! ! (a cheek taker’s secre- 
tary!) goes about demanding exorbitant sums of respectable 
tradesmen for the privilege of exposing in their shops the nightly 
play-bills. We know not if this system is authorised by the 
managers, but if it be it is a paltry way of endeavouring to 
gain a profit from that class who do them a creat benefit. We 
advise a determined resistance of the infemous system, and in- 
deed we suspect that neither Laporte nor Polhill ean sanction 
it, in which case, what becomes of the amount extorted ? 
Cooper and his Secretary ought to be looked to. 

We had promised not to mention the Nigger’s name again, 
but we have received a letter from a person signing herself ** A 
Sufferer,”’ who complains that the Roscius uses the most inde- 
cent language in the avenues to the theatre. We are sorry we 
cannot interfere in this for our control does not extend to the 
Nigger’s private peculiarities ; that he should not have the 
manners of a gentleman cannot surprise us, seeing that he was 
once a slave, then a footman, afterwards a Roscius, and now, 
thanks to us and to the Times, a quack detected. 


Price 2s, / 
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NOBBETT’S MAGAZINE, Edited by Messrs. Jonnx and 
JAMES CopBetTtT.—No. IV. for May, contains:—The Drama, its Rise and 
Effects on Society.—The Jews —Scenes in the Sister Island, No I11.—Law of Arrest 
os Debt —e ae of the MVonth.—The British Museum.—The Ballot in 
merica—My O egiment— Emigration.—Paulina’s Letters to her Kinsf —T 
Forfeit Pledge. —Critical Notices. 7 co ee ee 
fhe Second Edition of No. I. is now ready. 
11, Bolt Court, Fleet Street, and Effingham Wilson’s, Royal Exchange. 





THE SABBATH HUMBUG, 


Next Week will appear. Price Is. 


SAINTS and. PPATENT WATERPROOF BEAVER 


HATS.— The only Waterproof Beaver Hats that 


SABBATH SINNERS, are Sanctioned by the Kinz’s Koyal Letters Patent. which 


Written by FIGARO, and copiously {llustrated by 

SEYMOUR. of the last half 

Orders should be sent immediately to W. Strange, who 
has this week published No. } of the 


TERRIFIC 
and by most Venders througheut the king- P E N N YW li A G A Z I N E, 


WITH 2 ENGRAVINGS BY SEYMOUR, 


‘combine every improvement in quality, shape, and colour 
century, are those manufactured by 
ROBERT FKANKS and Co., 140, Kegent Street, and 62, 
Redcross Street, City. 


Superfine quality, 2]s, 


Printed by W. Molineux, 13, Rolls Buildings, Fetter Lane. 
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